
The merry JViues ofJVindfor . 

dfif.Pa£e<VJhy went you not with Mailer Dcdorjtnaid) 
Fe». You do amaze her : fccare the truth of it. 

You would haue married her mod (hamefully. 

Where there was no proportion held in loue : 

Thetruth is, flic and Jflong fincc contracted) 

Are-now io furc that nothing can dilToluc vs $ 
Th’offencc is holy, that (he hath committed, 

And this deceit loofes the name of craft, 

Of difobediencc,or vnduteous title, 

Since therein (lie doth euitatc and (bun 
A thoufsnd irreligious curfed hourcs 
Which forced marriage would haue brought vpon her, 
Ford'St and not amaz’d,here is no remedie : 

In Loue, the heauens themfelues do guide the (late, 
Money buyes Lands, and wiuesareioid by fate. 

Fa/, I am gla d, though yo u haue tanc a fpccial fland to 
flrike atme,lhatyour Arrovi^atHglanc’d. 

7*/* . Well, wh at remedy i Fenton, hcauen giue thee ioy, 
what cannot be cfchew’d.muft be embrac’d. 

Fa/. When night-dogges run, all forts of De ere are chad 
Mtf.Page, Well, I will mufe no further ; Mailer Fenm } 
Hcauen giue you many, many merry dayes : 

Good husband, let vs euery one go home. 

And laugh this fport ore by a Counttie fire. 

Sir John and all. 

iW.Letit befb ( Sir John: ) 

To Mailer Brume , you yet (hall hold your word} 

For he, to night, (hall lye with Mitlris Ford. £xmt. 


FINIS. 





